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| prised me, by some stanzas shown me, and ascri- 

ity A SKETCH, ibed tohim. ‘They were totally irreconcileable 

A perusal of the ‘ sketches from the diary! with his general liveliness of demeanor, and 

of a physician,” so widely circulated in this! seemed poured forth in an agonizing spirit of 

country, reminded me of one something similar, | wretchedness, which I could scarcely contem- 
which a friend of mine lately read to me from, plate with unmoistened eyes. 


lis own common-place book, [have obtained)” One evening | accompanied him to a rather 
permission to copy it for the Mirror. Itis us brilliant fete at B—’s. Habituated as I was 
follows ¢ ‘to hisanimated manner in society, even L was 
One of the most extraordinary instances of astonished at the perpetual sparkles of wit and 
delusion which ever came under my observa-! merriment, which drew upon him the eyes of 
) tion, was presented in the person of young’ al| present. As he stood by the piano, in the 
Edward N—. The name of insanity, in the | act of singing, | was struck with his lofty and 
minds of most people, is connected with ideas! elegant form, the expression which flashed 
of delirium and danger, of the barred cell, or from his large black eyes, and the mellow rich- 
shaded apartment, nearly as awful to the|ness and perfect sweetness of his voice. A 
chilled soul of the spectator as the chamber of | fair young girl, who had been gazing with a 
death itself. Those, however, whose mental 
aberrations are glaring to all, form but a sinall 
part of the many who, although mingling in so- 
ciety, and conforming to its ceremomies, are 
nevertheless haunted by some dreadful thought, 
some apparition inthe shape of a fancy, which 
they are unable to banish, and which, in reality, ‘Edward N-— ought to be the hsppiest man 
constitutes a lunacy as distinct, and perhaps’ in the world.’ 
as dangerous, as that of the raving wretch,| ‘The next morning I was called in to see him. 
whose peals of hysterick laughter are heard) | absolutely started on beholding his fine coun- 
mingling with the clank of hischains. Edward tenance, now unlighted by any expression but 
was not my intimate friend, but | had known tho of a dim weariness, an apathy, as of one 
and admired him. tis health was apparently) sick of life. [had never yet thus accompanied 
mupaired, and he had nevei dreamed of requtr- him behind the seenes, and as L took his dry, 
ing my professional aid, although | perceived | feverish hand, and felt his pulse, he read my 
that he was naturally of that nervous and irrl-) astonishment in my looks, and said, 
table state of body and mind which most easily 
ae falls a prey to hy pochoneriac al imaginations. | 





dangerous earnestness,blushed as she perceived 

‘LT noticed her; and yet, with a look of glowing 
‘admiration, whispered me, while the lids of her 
glistening eyes drooped, asif she were saving 
something which she felt to the innermost core 
of her heart. 


‘Well, doctor, you think Lam sick?’ 


‘You have certainly exposed yourself since 
° 5s : . - re " . ° _ 
His talents were dazzling—indeed brilliantly) last night,’ said Tf. 


ve as so; and after having completed a very finished | 


| «Oh, a slight shower,’ he answered, 
course of classical education, he had entered 
raceme}! 


‘Bot that was not til late; besides, you re- 
| ~ . ‘ 
upon the study ot the leval profession, wilh turned i acarrtiage. 





weve FT the ardor of youth and conscious genius. In| Vy, dector, but Ewalked out again,’ 

’ person I never knew any more perfectly noble ,) «MN alk doutagatn!’ exclaimed tl. * What! 

pie ties and his manners exercised a fascinating mila latter two o'clock, and those heated rooms ' 

r Co ence overeveryv cick He was the ornament,| Walk out avain in a shower? You deserve 

nae the charm, the lite of every company. fm ver| ome pam for such carelessness. What was 
Saw In any one perceptions of the beautitullthe matte: Anv accident ©’ 


| 
nore continually awake. I had gained some! 


lie raised hus lang nd eve 








A 
names of aweet women and children, of fathers, 


‘Doctor, T have often had a mind to confess ) 
mothers; all ave written there in melancholy p> > 


to you, but, some how or other, a fear, a silly ' 
fear, has prevented me.’ silence. Kach one of those has wrenched fond Iv 
‘Confess! What?’ hearts, has left wrecked hopes and affections, ct 
His face assumed an expression of horror, | ‘Thousands throng the streets of this great city, +k 





and a momentary paleness overspread it. whose souls yearn for that unbroken repose ; 
‘Doctor, Lama wretch J a blighted, scathed | besides, in dwelling too intensely upon your 

outcast; life is a curse. Since Providence] miseries you overlook innumerable blessings. | 4! 

‘Everybody believes you to be happy. You G 


first created man, this puny creature, this rep- : 
tile, the basest and meanest of all his produc-| have health, education, personal advantages, i 
tions; he never formed one so luw, so untor- accomplishments, youth, and wealth.’ 
tunate, so— | He smuled mournfully. sh 
‘Why,Edward,’ Psand chilled through withthe) ‘Alas, alas! What are these when the heart | 
singular earnestness, and the apparent agony isavoid. All these IE could despise, tf in ther ie 
: in 


with which he spoke, ‘ what nonsense has mas- stead I possessed affections, occupied and su 
tered you this morning? You are slightly|cessful. But the curse of my life has been that 
indisposed—with cold, and a touch ofthe blues; these should be always disappointed. Iam 

tu-morrow you will be as merry as ever.’ forever rolling the rock to the summit to behold PI 


‘To-morrow! he echoed bitterly and sarcas-|it again cast down.’ 
Lhinted to him, with an attempt to rouse | 


tically ; ‘merry—oh, yes. Thisisa momentary | 

feeling LT suppose. ‘This withering agony,|him into some mirth, that hachelorism was his |“ 
which rankled in my bosom for years. Oh no, disease, 

doctor; the flasher of brief cheerfulness, which) * Youare surrounded,’ said 1, ‘by young and 

you have noted in society, are a species of in- beautiful women.’ “f° 
toxication; wine, women, the upspringing of)‘ Ay,’said he, ‘bat who loves me? T know - 


the mind from protracted and gloomy depres- that if LE should dave to fix my outpouring pis 
sion the natural brightness of my nature ston upon any one, it would be sing tiny her tla 
gleaming out fitlully; but, whenthe excitement out tor heaven’s wrath, from all the crowd th 
has passed away, heavens! the slimy toad in about her. Kither she would hate me, or I ul 
the dungeon, the hideous light-hating owl, are should be the means of leading her into seu 
. not more lonely, dark, and miserable than [2 | misery, now unforeseen and inconceivable. li 
‘Aud for what, pray,Edward ?? said I, smiling. Disease would strike her, or some wintry griet f O% 
My incredulity appeared to vex him, and to would freeze the current of her sparkling joy? 
‘Ridiculous,’ said I, for [ noticed that he ch 


urge him on to be more communicative than he 
seemed to waver in bis anguish, that the turn 


had at first purposed, 
‘Doctor, Pam laboring under a curse—a hid - which the conversation had taken had touched 
tole 


cous, blasting, onshunnable ban from some some string im bis bosom, whose vibrations 
demon. It follows me like a shadow, every- stirred within bim more agreeable emotion- | 
where, everywhere, everywhere. It crosses, With difficulty L persuaded him to unbosom yo 
me mall my plans. Tt falls like a thunderbolt himself to me, and PE learned, with the most | 
| 


Every thing Lun- pleasing surprise that he had conceived a de 


on all my budding hopes. 
dertake fails; every one I love dies or turns termined passion for the-lady who, on the pee we 
traitor. Lhaveknelt down and prayed that the Vious evening, had betrayed such a deculed JY 
lreohtnimng might stetke me, that disease might tterestin tim. [mentioned the circumstance ; W 
touch me, or that some sudden acculent might: tl thrilled hime with pleasure. We parted | 
break this nightmare dream of existence.’ weeks passed away 3 and, after the customary ol 
batonce perceived my triend was afflicted preliminaries, their mutual partiality was Te amt 
with hy pechondriacism, tually understood, and they were married. f fa 
‘And how long have you supposed yourself attended the joyiul ceremony, on the comple- aun 
so unfortunate ?? tion of which the party set vuton a little tour. the 
‘Since my boyhood—it has ever been thus. usual on such occasions, and f required ne lea 
Iam permitted to hope, to beleve myself happy.) powerful persuasions to ace ompany them. bed r., 
Phe delicous and tempting prospects are) ward’s spirits were high, Tle never appeared de 
spread out before my eyes, but when TE would/ to so much advantage. Lcould perceive how |!" 
approach, just as L have, or as L think LT have! the influence of such circumstances would at “i 
reached the summit of my desires, the demon! lengthhave re-established his mind and restored bel 
strikes—wrenches my heart—stabs,stabs witha, the elasticity of his broken spirits. lam rather es 
dagger, whichagonizes forever, but cannotkill” too far advanced in life to fall into raptures nd 
| i endeavored to persuade him of the impos-| about a face, or a form, be it male or female ; 
sibility of his suspicion. I urged thatall human for the years which sprinkle snow on a man’s 
beings were subject to disappoimtments, and! forehead also chill the heart, and sober down “r 
that while he felt his own, those of others were} the restlessfancy. But the unusual loveliness i 
concealed from his examination, of the happy bride, the geace and propriety of het Fe 
‘dio abroad,’ continued Ls 6 walk forth deportment, and the evidently Laverable sway 6, 
Etat 


through the churchyard. Ut1s crowded with} with which she controlled the wayward eloom 
uss { (s wine ‘tis y “ 
Th Y plohes al | stately munuments. Phe ot my tir nd, elicited buth pleasure aud hope 


| 
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‘She beams upon hun,’ L thought, ‘as the 
spring sun-aupen the late frozen eacth, and his 
hosam will change from a desert to a garden 
clothed with luxuriant verdare. Aeccustomed, 
asl amto the dark accidents of life, the dream 
that this latest and most specious plan of hap- 
aness Whichiny friend had ever formed, might 
be broken, never entered my mind. 
Gloomy, indeed, are the ways of the world. 1 
tremble and shudder to look abroad.’ 

ft was proposed by Hdward that the party 
should deviate a day’s journey from their route, 
fur the purpose of visiting a romantic cataract, 
embosomed among towering clilfs,and present- 
ing a scene of uucommon grandeur and beauty. 

Mary objected. It wasstrange. She stated 
no reason, but that she had a fear of that pre-| 
cipitous style of scenery, 

‘You litthe coward,’ said Edward. ‘She 
wants vour assistance, doctor. You have 
cured me, you know, and now you shall her? 

We accordingly started for the falls. 

It was one of those glowing, tranquil sum- 


also 






standing in an attitude of frenzy, his eves 
starting from their sockets, his hands clasped 
convulsively together, his lips quivering, ane 
his faee terribly pale. Mary was no where to 
Her bonnet and plume floated on 
It would be agonizing to pursue 
the narration further. Months have elapsed, 
Kiward isin Kurope. He writes to me some- 
times, and reasons with me on my disbelief 1a, 
his awlul doom ! SevLey. 


ee ee 


THE BRIDAL MORN. 


‘Emma, do you hear the hour striking, and 
yet you are loitering here—who could taucy 
this to be your wedding-day °? 

Emma raised her blue eyes, with a look of 
gentle reproach, as she replied— 
‘And is it Caroline Ormsby who can jest 
with me to-day ?’ 
Caroline placed her white hand on the lips 
of the pale bride, and shook her head with a 
half-serious, hall-playful smile. 
‘see, Lsee, of what you are thinking,’ cried 


be seen, 
the water. 





| 








mer allernoons, when we reached the scene, 
which casts asubdued splendor over all nature, | 
The red beams of the dettining sun streamed | 
through the green forest, as we wandered down 
the broken vocks to the spet whence the rear. 
al the cataract proceeded. 
Mary had forgotten her fears, and was the | 
liveliest of the company. ‘The sound of her) 
sweet laugh yet rings intny ears; hereyes spark - | 
ling with the excitement and execcise, her 
cheeks glowing, and all her looks and words 
compelled me to murmura prayer of gratitude, | 
that two whom I so loved were so completely. 
blessed. | 
‘Come, Mary,’ said Edward, ¢ let us walk to 
yonder rack, Come, doctor.’ 
‘We shall get wet with the spray,’ said Mary. 
‘Who cares,’ replied Edward; ‘no oue 
with a soul can take cold with such a scene 
before his eyes. Come along, you coward ! 
What are you afraid of °° 
Qur voices were lost in the deafening voar 
of the heavy body of water which swept beau- | 
tifully over the precipice, and poured splendidly | 
lashing, in one unbroken sheet of green, white, 
and gold. Our path was narrow, and led along 
the very bank of the river, which, after the 
leap, lapsed by witha silent swiltness, present- 
ing a broad black current of extraordinary 
depth and power. We picked our road over 
the broken ledges. DT was foremost, Edward 
next, and lastly the dear, the beautiful, and 
beloved companion of our journey ; the path 
being foo narrow toadmitof any ether method 
of reaching the point proposed. ‘Phe rest of 
the company had pursued a different direction, 
L looked back once. Edward was stooping 
fo pick up a shell. Mary flung a little pebble | 
atime,and shook her head laughingly. Dturned | 
away, and ima’ moment looked back. Never | 
shall Ptorget the shock—the horror that thrilled | 
through every nerve of my body, at the sight! 
which then blasted my view. Kdward Was | 





‘the redundance of her rich, fate curls. 


Emma, ‘and I knew it is too late. Lb know 
well, that, long eve now, Harry has learnt to 
hate me.’ 

‘It is not of Harry we ought naw to speak,’ 
said Caroline ; ‘the bride of Lord Montressor 
should have other thoughts.’ 

Kimma’s fair brow becaine flushed as she list- 
ened to this reproof from the gentle Caroline. 
Never betore had her friend spoken to her in 


‘anger; and she telt how wrong she must have 


been ere Caroline could thus have spoken. 
These two young aud lovely women were 
cousins. In their infancy they had been left 
orphans, and were, by their dying parents, 
committed to the care of the same guardian, 
Caroline Ormsby was some years Knima’s 
senior, and was of a serious, reflecting dispo- 
sition. Iler beauty partook of her character. 
She was very pale; but the transparent fairness 
of her skin rendered the want of bloom scarcely 
adefeet. Her dark hair was braided tn shining 
folds over her high and unruflled forehead ; 
and her eyes were generally cast downwards ; 
thus allowing their long lashes to contrast their 
ebon tints with the pure snow on which they 
rested. Jler cousin Emma was now in het 
twentieth year, and was the gayest and most 


bewitching of earth’s creatures. ‘To resist her 


fascinations was inpossible. Her very laughter 


was enchantment, it was so full of the heart's 


with 
say, 


mirth—and her blue eyes—-whoe could 
stand their brightness? No one could 
whether her cheek were blooming, so varyiny 
were the tints that coloured it; and olteu the 
pearly whiteness of her neck was hikden by 
Ile 
temper vw as the sweetest --her heart the warmest 
thatever beat. Yet she had been her guard: 


an’s pet, and even iu infancy, every hitthe wii 


had been induleed, and every fancy yrelded 
tou; and had not Caroline Ormsby’s iniluenc: 
been powerlul with her volatile cousin, the yours 
beauly’s capri Cs would have becn endless 








Af 


At the commencementof this little narrative|to me, and told me that he never had believed 
we found the two cousins seated together, on} you had forgotten your love for Harry Tresh- 
Emma’s bridal morning 5 and never was there |am ; and that,te be convinced there was no feel- 
a more miserable bride. ‘he cause of this the | ing yet between you, he had requested Harry to 
following conversation will develope. be presentat the ceremony, Ah, Emma! your 

Emma had, for some time after Caroline| cheek is blanched—you will listen tome now ?’ 
had spoken, resied her beautiful head upon| And Caroline’s tall figure became loftier in 
her folded hands, with a silence very unusual |its grandeur, as she added— 





to her: then, tossing back the abundance of} * And hear me, Emma; hear me, as though | 
, Lae) 


her fair curls, she said— my words were those of prophecy. Open your 

‘Cary, dear, you may dress me if you will 57} hole soul to Lerd Montressor—confess to 
and she held up her red lip for her friend’s kiss.| him your feelings, while they may yet be felt 

‘One moment,’ answered Caroline, ‘ one! without crime; tell him, even now tellhim, that 
moment you must listen to me? you dare not become his wife !? 

There was something singularin MissOrms-} While Caroline continued to speak, Emma’s 
by’s manner—a struggle, as though she laboured | face was hidden in her folded hands. When 
under the weight of some untold feeling. Her|she looked up, she was very pale, but calin. 
hand was pressed upon her brow—her cheek ‘I know,’ she said,‘L have done wrong to 
was flushed—and Ema gazed upon her, fear-| Harry Tresham ; would you also have me do 
ing to be told she knew not what. At last,|injury to Lord Montressor? No, Caroline, [ 
Caroline said— will become Lord Montressor’s wife 5 even in 

‘But a moment since, Emma, I reproached| presence of Harry will ldo this; and, when | 
you for talking of Mr. ‘Tresham, and yet it is | forget the vows I shall then plight, may heaven 
of him Tam now about to speak. You vemem-) forget me!’ 
ber that night—nay, start not up so, for you| Caroline looked with wonder on her friend; 
musthear me, Emma. | must, for once, remind | her Hebe beauty—-her sweet smile remained ; 
you of that night, when, in your groundless) and yet it seemed as though, in one brief mo- 
jealousy, you banished Harry from your sight.) ment, the thoughts of years had been present 
On that night, his friend Montressor, was sit-| to her,so quietly did she speak, and yet so firm 
ting with me, when flarry rushed into the) was she to her purpose. 
drawing-room with the frenzy of a madman.| In silence were performed the duties of the 
Lord Montressor heard the whole history of| toilette—in silence were adjusted the white 
your quarrel, for Harry was in a state bor-/ garments—the wreath of orange-lower—the 
dering on delirium, and was heedless by whom| bridal veil, scarcely whiter than the pale cheek 
he might be heard.’ it shaded. 

imma shuddered. Then Emma knelt down, and prayed long 

*L need not tell you,’ continued Caroline, ‘of| and fervently. When she arose there was not 
my surprise, when, in a few days after this,/a trace of emotion to be discoverd in her col- 
you wrote to me, that, convinced of Harry’s|ourless face. She looked like some beautiful 
unworthiness, you had consented to becomé|but lifeless thing. [ler guardian’s step was 
Lord Montressor’s wife. Of that IT need not} heard—then his voice, requesting admittance. 
speak; lor, as you have said, it ts indeed too| With a calm smile Emma placed her arin 
late. I felt even then it was so, and [ was si-! within his, and they descended to the drawing 
lent; but I obeyed your wishes, and hastened, room, Already the wedding guests were 
totown. I found you still buoyed up by your there—and Lord Montressor moved forward 
resentment; but lsaw, under the mask of gaiety,! to meet his bride. His form was noble, though 
that you were wretched, most wretched, and! it no longer owned the pride of youth. ‘There 
Ll entreated you then, ere [knew that Tresham was nota furrow on his serene brow; and his 
had never been unfaithtul—even then, Emma, Leyes shone with all the placid light which had 
entreated you to pause. Again, you said, it) beamed in them in his young days 
was too late. 




















; but era: 
_ Then Harry’s letter came, and was slightly mingling with the dark hair that 
he was justified. Once move [ entreated—I fell inrich waves upon his forehead, and seemed 
begged of you never to become Lord Montres- to say he was s¢ arcely a fitting husband for the 
sor’s wife. You would not hear me, Emina;' girlish Emma. He smiled cently upon her 
° a) ° 
you were wretched, yet you would not hear but that smile spoke not ot love : ‘ 
me; and now, Emma, upon my knees—even in it of compassion. 
at this last hour, dol pray ot you to stop A ta distant window of the apartment, almost 
Emma raised the kneeling Caroline, while) concealed from Sight, stood Elarry 
she uttered, in a deeply agitated tone— 


it had mure 


y Tresham. 

‘ee ‘He wears not the look of one about to lose the 

‘No! no! I must yo On——stlop at the very | lady of his love ;> his eyes are sparkling - ane 
“A I Coie ‘ Cea 19 ft 7 J oy" se @ 

altar! No, Caroline, E dare not. ‘there is an arch happy smile upon his proud 
Miss Ormsby looked compassionately at the) lip : : 


' : 7% the eallant soldier looks as though he 
erring girl, and ejaculated }were going to win, and not to lost a bride. 
‘Oh, if L might but tell her And Lord Montressor—-where is he? Ih 


Phen, checking herself, she said— jis at Vresham’s side—hs 


is | rhine fires Vooutla 
‘About an hour age, Lord Moutressor came|iuto the mudst of the wouderine circle—the 
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Ad 
‘ved | places Emma in the young man’s arms—he |between the ages of forty-five and filty years. 
esh-| crosses the apartment ; and, witha glad smile,| His dress and personal appearance are those 
fee} - clasps Caroline Ormsby’s fair hand, and she |of a plain and modest gentleman, He is a man 
y to} raises her dark eyes with a glowing yet tearful |of soft, polite, and even assiduous attentions ; 
your | glance. ‘The ceremony proceeds—the two/but these, although they are always well-timed, 
mw | weddings are over—and the guests are gone. judicious, and evidently the offspring of an 
er in * ’ ’ * x * * obliging and philanthropic temper, are never 
Some weeks after, the two fair brides were| performed with the striking and captivating 
bugh sitting in Lady Montressor’s drawing-room. | graces ofa Marlborough or a Bolingbroke. _ Po 
your ‘Well,’ said the young countess, ‘ | almost |be plain, there is often in his manner an inar- 
s to | wonder how I could have teased you so, my |tificral and even an awkward simplicity, which, 
felt poor Emma. It was indeed a sad task that| while it provokes the smile of a-more polished 
that | they imposed on me ; and once when L looked |person, forces him to the opinion, that Mr. 
, | upon your poor pale face, [ had nearly told you | Monroe is a man of a most sincere and artless 
mas } all; but then lt hoped my entreaties would |soul. . 
Vhen prevail, and that you would even then draw| ‘ Nature has given him a mind neither rapid 
we back ; for I feared so much the effects of the|nor rich, and therefore he cannot shine on a 
'S '© | surprise upon you—but Montressor said, a hap-|Subject which is entirely new to him, But, to 
e do py surprise could never harm you; and he|compensate him for this, he is endowed with a 
ne, UP taught me to think,too, that you needed some lit- spirit of restless and generous emulation a 
enin | tle schooling. larry, too, said it was the only |jadgment solid, strong, and clear; and a habit 
hen l F chance he had to win you! and that you were of application which no difficulties can shake, 
aven Fa little shrew that needed taming.’ no labors tire. With these aids, simply, he 
‘And, indeed,’ answered the smiling Emma, |has qualified himself for the first honors of this 
ends 7 shad you not schooled me as you did, I verily |country ; and presents a most happy tllustra- 
ned ; believe [ never. should have been Harry tion of the truth of the maxim, (Quisque, SUB 
Pino- F Presham’s wife—L was so dull of fancies—so, fortuna faber. For his emulation has urged 
eseut PT forgive you all—all but Harry; it was too/him to perpetual and unremitting inquiry 5 his 
firm | pad of him to enter into such a league against} patient and unwearied industry has concentra. 
; me. But how slily you carried on your court- ted before him all the lights which others have 
fF the ship, Cary ! There was I, pouring inte your thrown on the subjects of his consideration, 
white | ear all my love and folly, doubts, and fears, and | together with all those which his own mind, , 
—the | ails and you shaking “your wise head so de-|by repeated efforts, is enabled to strike; while 
cheek murely. But—now don’t put up your lip, his suber, steady, and faithful judgment has 
Cary—my wonder is, how you ever came tojsaved him from the common error of more 
long | fall in love with Lord Montressor; handsome |quick and brilliant geniuses—the too hasty 
isnot | though he be, he is so’— adoption of specious, but false conclusions, 
col- ‘Old, interrupted Caroline, smiling; and] ‘ These qualities render him a safe and an 
utiful | as she spoke, she turned ber eye upon her hus-|able counsellor; and by their constant exertion 
was | band, withaglance of happy love, which showed he has amassed a store ol knowledge which, 
anee. |) that to her ne charm was wanting. having passed seven times through the crucible, 
arin The two husbands approached the sofa on |!8 almost as highly corrected as human know- 
Viti which the cousins sat; and as Captain ‘Tresham | ledge can be, and which certainly may be much 
were threw himself on a low ottoman at the feet of | more safely relied on than the spontaneous and 
ward | his young bride, Lord Montressor said, with |!uxuriant growth of a more fertile, but less 
wurh | an arch smile— chastened mind—* a wild, where weeds and 
Phere ‘Well Emma, are we yet pardoned for the |flowers promiscuous shoot” Having engaged 
dhis | lesson we taught you on your wedding-day r’? | very early, first in the life of a soldier, then ot 
h had - “ a statesinan, then of a laborious practitioner of 
era SVP TR TROTET AALS? QOTER AAT? 1 (GRE the law, and finally again of a politician, his in- 
that MULBUG ART CUIAB O Be _ | tellectual saerhtions have been almost entirely 
emed JAMES MONROE. confined to juridical and political topics. In- 
wr the The following is taken from ‘ Letters of the |deed it is easy to perceive, that the mind of a 
her, jritish Spy,’ by William Wirt, first published |man engaged in so active a life, must possess 
Ties about twenty-live years since! more native suppleness, versatility, and Vino, 
«In his stature he is of the middle height of | than that of Mr. Monroe, to be able to make an 
most men, rather firmly set, with nothing further| advantageous tour of the sciences In the rare 
Hann. remarkable in his person, except his muscular |interval of importunate duties, It is possible 
the compactness, and apparent ability to endure | that the early habit of contemplating subjects 
; ane labor. This countenance when grave, has rather|as expanded as the earth itself, with all the 
oud the expression of sternness and irascibility ; ajrelative interests of the great nations thereof, 
lh he smile, however, (and a smile is not unusual | may have inspired hun with an indifference,pet ' 
v. with him in a social civele,) lights it up to very haps an inaplitude »for mere pots of literature. 
Vi high advantage, and gives it a most linpressive Algernon Sidney has said, that he deems all 
fourth aud engaying aw of suavity and benevolence. | studies unworthy the serious regard of a man, 
44 Judving imevrely from fits countenance, he islexcept the study of the principles uf just gos 
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ernment; and Mr. Monroe, perhaps, concurs; with one trial; he fired the second pistot at 
with our counteyman in this as well as in his! the back of the trembling artist, and afterwards 
other principles. Whatever may have been discharged a fowling piece at another part ot 
the occasion, his acquaintanee with the fine him with similar effeet,—* Well,’ said the Em- 
arts is certainly very limited and superticial ; peror, * you have produced a capital work, 
but making allowances for his bias towards) undoubtedly—what is to be the priee of ite 
republicanism, he isa profound and even an) Kighteen thousand francs were named as the 
eloquent statesman. agreed sum. ¢ ‘There is an order for them,’ 
‘Knowing him to be attached to that political, said the Emperor, ‘ and here is another, for an 
party who, by their oppovents, are sometimes equal sum, for the fright Lhave given you.’ 
ealled democrats, sometimes jacobins 5 and | —_——— 
aware also that he was a man of warm and! ALISTORY OF A DIAMOND. 
ardent temper, L dreaded much, when I first) There is a diamond, at present, we believe, 
entered his company, that 1 should have been | forming part of the Crown Jewels of England, 
shocked and disgusted with the narrow, viru-| which has a singular history appertaining to 
lent, and rancorous invectives of party animos- it. Lt formerly belonged to Charles the Bold, 
ity. How agreeably, how delightfully, was L the last Duke of Burgundy, who wore it in 
disappointed! Not one sentiment of intoler- his cap at the battle of Nancy, where his army 
ance polluted hislips. On thecontrary, whether was routed and he, himself, killed. “Phis was 
they be the offspring of rational induction, of|in the year 1477. The diamond was found 
the habit of surveying men and things on a!among the spoils of battle by a Swiss Soldier, 
great scale of native magnanimity, or ofa com- and by him sold toa French gentleman named 
bination of all those causes, his principles, as Sancy. ‘The family of this gentleman preserved 
far as they were exhibited to me, were forbear- it for nearly a century, and till the perrod when 
ing, liberal, widely extended, and great. As | Tlenry ILL. of France, after having lost his 
the elevated ground which he already holds throne, employed a descendant of this family, 
has been gained merely by the dint of applica- who was commander of the Swiss troops in lis 
tion; as every new step which he mounts service, to proceed to Switzerland for the pur- 
becomes a mean of increasing his powers still pose of recruiting his forces from that country ; 
further, by opening a wider horrzon to his view, and having no pecuniary service to command, 
and thus stunulating his enterprise afresh, he persuaded the same gentleman to borrow of 
re-imvigorating his habits, multiplying the ma- his family the Sancy diamond, in order to de- 
terials, and extending the range of his know- posit with the Swiss government as security 
ledge, it would be nu matter of surprise to me, for the payment of the troops. Accordingly 
if betore his death the world should see him at the diamond was despatched for this purpose 
the head of the American administration. So by a confidential dumestic, who disappeared 
much lor the governor of the commonwealth of and could no where be heard of for a great 
Virginia—a living, an honourable an illustrious length of time. At last, however, it was as- 
mouament of self-created eminence, worth, and certained that he had been stopped by robbers 





greatness |’ cand assassinated, and his body buried in a tor 
- . ‘est. And such confidence had his master in 
WELSCUIBIDAI BIOS. ithe prudence and probity of his servart, that 

== he searched and, at last, discovered the place 

TIE COAT OF MAIL. ‘of his burial, and had the corpse disinterred, 


Just before Napoleon set out for Belgium,! when the diamond was found in his stomach ; 
he sent for the cleverest artisan of his class in he having swallowed it when attacked by the 
Paris, and demanded of him whether he would | robbers. 
engage to make a coat of mail, to be worn under a 
the ordinary dress, which should be absolutely DUTCHESS OF WELLINGTON. 
ballet proof; and that if so, he might name; A very romantic trait presents itself in the 
his price for such a work, ‘The man engaged | early acquaintance of the Hon. Miss Pakenham 
to make the desired object, if allowed the pro-| and Colonel Wellesley, the future hero of Wa- 
per time, and he named 18,000 francs as the) terjoo. They were both young ; the lady petite 
price of it. “Phe bargain was concluded and jn figure, but elegantly formed, and possessed 
in due time the work was produced, and its/ of beautiful features. The vallant colonel was 
maker honoured with a second audience of the ordered to India, previously pledging vows ot 
Kinperor, * Now,’ said his Imperial majesty, unalterable attachment. Mis glorious carees 
“put it on.’—The man did so, ‘ As [am to there is recorded on the page of history. On 
stake my life on its efllicacy, you willl suppose his return he found that the small pox had al 
have no objection to do the same.’—And he most totally destroyed the loveliness of the 
took a brace of pistolsand prepared to discharge lady’s face. She told the soldier that she releas 
ene of them at the breast of the astonished ed him from his vows ; but he was true to hisat 
artist. “Phere was no retreating, however and, tachment, andalmost immediately married th 
halt dead with fear, he stood the lire, and to/object of his juvenile afections. Her grace 
Che rmifimite credit of his work, with perfect im-| died with her hand in that of het husband, and 
unity. But the Emperor was uot COBteut het body lay at Apsley House at the very mo 
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ment the mansion was attacked by the mob. 
The fact was not known to the stone throwers. 





An old Acquaintance.-—Lord Chief Justice 
Holt, when a young man, was very dissipated, 
and belonged toa “club of wild fellows, most 
of whom “taok an infamous course of life. 
When his Lordship was engaged at the Old 
Batley, aman was convicted of hishaw ay robbery, 
whom the Judge remembered to have been one 
of hus old companions. 
Hfolt, thinking the fellow did) not know him, 


asked what had become of his old associates fF | 


The culprit, making a low bow, and fetching a 
deep sigh, replied, ‘ 
hanged but your Lordship and 1 





ogy . ° } 
-futumn.—There is no season of the year so) 


deeply fraught with instruction as autumn.— 

The yellow. leaf, the falling foliage, and the 
dark brown shades of deep loom that hang 
hhe the mantle of death on the face of nature, 
speak to rellecting man, ina language not to 
‘Be ve also ready,’ for 


lye misundersiond. 


death is pietured upon the smallest leal of liv-| 


my herbage. 


Rhyming Thieves—Some short time since, 
aventloman iu Somersetshire named Tex, had, 
amongst other fowls, six geese and a gander. 
One night the geese were stole Hy anal the vande r 
was fownd the following morning alone, bearing 
aletter tied round its neck, with a sixpence 


Moved by curiosity, | 


Ah, my Lord, they are all) 


completely threadbare. * Why, 1 looks,’ said 
he, as if it hadn’t had a nap these dozen 
years’—* T beg your pardon,” replied Bass ; 
‘this coat has been lying in my ward robe two 
and twenty years till to day. Phe devil’s ia 
it af that isn’t long time eneugh to have had a 
rood lone nap.— Boston Galan vy. 


e 
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| SATURDAY, AUGUST 13, 185351. 


Persons w ishing to subscribe for the eighth volume of 

this paper, can be supplied with the previeus matrbers 

Ve would inform those who have been anxious to obtain 
complete sets of the Repository, that we have succeeded 
fin our endeavors to procure second volumes, aud have 
lnow a few sets on hand. 
| —_ - — 
| = Badger’s Weekly Messenger. 
rage paper was issued at New York ou the 4th ot July. 

t a large and haudsomely printed sheet, devoted to 


The specimen numbers 


cience, Agriculture, Commere: 


> edited hy Bb. Baw 


¢ Religion, literature, S , 
and Publick Occurrences, 
editor of © Aiou’s LHerale 1, Boston, and assistant edites 
of the Christian Advocate and Journal, New-York 

The Ist and 2d numbers of the Messenger may be seen 


at this office, where 


ver, formes 


subscriptions willl be received, 





The 
In the quarto form, published seimi-monthly by M. Gia: 
Hartford, £6. It is neatly 
paper and wall probably merit and we 
patronage 3 


> res athe 4 
Bouguel.—This iS the tite of a new perparleal 


her and Co, prtoted on pood 


TNC oe ‘ototaio 4 
LiOts 16 


full share of 
at this ottice. 


public Subserip 
ceived 


LETTERS CONT AINING REMITTANCES, 


enclosed, and in the letter the following lines 2 Recered at this after, from Agents and thers, Jor the Big hth 
. dovluu nde logn fwra. 
Pray Mr. Ilex | B. Hine, Cairo, N ¥. 82; L. G. Parker, Beilevitle, N.Y @1. 47 
Do not vex Gacnryck, Troy, N. ¥. al it i} ton, Soheneetudy, N.Y 
0 self in dancer. Bo Nosbet, P.M. Stokes, N.Y. 3°) Go "Parner, Hilsdate, N 4. 8) 
Nor think yoursell in . 1. Blackwood, Haztesteon, Al. $1; R Whitcomb Nanos, N. ¥. ft 
for we bave boucht six veese 143. Morzan. South Oaford N. V8): W.H. shut eu EB 
AL a peuny a piece, | Mails, N.Y. 9; J. W. Vaylor, Raton, Ne Vo8tS AL Aris, P.M 
; é : »>with the cande | Bloody Brook, Ms S1 1. Woyyant, Newtown, €¢ &1: 2 pb hee Ma 
Au | le it thre spare y Vili t piettt tl Lower Redlook, N - =] ! L.. Freeman. Se bperteccad rdw N \ ~4 
aS ee > KR. Warren, Guildertat LN. Y.&! K. eu nlherger, Cisvepaok ©! 
; ‘ bee Ly ane ff dit le! G. Colemua, New York, St: J. Harrison, New Haven. Ct, &1 
An old soaker in Boston, being found in the {% aia. Conon, An Gi: 3 homed, Geen ae 
outter ola rainy nighf, the water making a JOU. Brown, Centre Berliny No VST) J. Gibbs. fivoma. No V.&9 
. A. Wughsen, Schodack (entre, N.Y. St: Wl Murphy, Satish 
clear breach over him from head to heels, was Qe ee a pM wy sdeara? NY. GL; 4: Bomemon 
asked by a pitsse neer what he Wis doing Ticonderoga, No Yo ST, VP. C. Buckley, Wintesiown, N.Y. 81 
» 4 , ‘ oo nsoree vr) ‘ ‘ | a rae 
there.—* Oh,’ said he, * Lagreed to meeta una sUMMARY. 
here.’ A memorrot Daniel Webster trom the pen of Cal, Ku Ipp, 6 shortly 
} to be published in Boston 
enon There is to be a grent parle sale of water power, village lots, Ae 
‘Ww hy don’t you wheel the mee Of Coals | at Lite Falls, on ive 29th Sep 
ne k | } Vother of Wa hington. Phe treasurer of the Fredertchohbeurnth 
Ne dl: ‘quoth a lear ne “al ve nae t ol Priaae (lid- | Me murmental Committee ac Know edg s,m the Prederekshureh jer 
moneds lo his mans; * it is not a ve ry hard job, pers, the receipt of See : low ee . Honmnoent ~ Mrs 
dabitegtens, can eee thee thee pret wiper Of wUshCs Ie pune moth 
there ts an ine ‘lined plane tore ‘lieve you. “Ay, stm Soa was collected in New Orleans. 
nae 9 ( . ’ | or The Cinernate Darley Adwertiser meatron that the Real 4 
master, rephed Ned, who had more relish t Sivantes ddnanite theluns wile 1a: Gaal oie: aiewonsy ie mek ety dha 


wit than work, * the plane may be inclined, but 
hang me at Lam bg | 


Dry Humour.—An trish post boy having) 


ihivenia yentleman a long stage durt iy torrents | 0- verely, that, 


said to him, 
Arrah [don’t 
plase your 


of rain, ‘the gentleman civilly 
‘Paddy are you not very wetr 
care about being very wet, wr. 
honor, Vin very dr ye? 


Bass.—This facetious veteran appeared last 
week tna coal something the worse lor wear, 
ind was asked bya friendin the street how he | 
vuld pussibly think of putting a cual a0 « 








Vil 


to Mise Marz: 


cout bigherthan it was ashort time suv 


dicath canscd by Locust: ~The Roehester Qhaidy Ads tho ‘ . 
that on the llth ult. @ lad living at the heed of Comesu, Io 
| Livingsten county, wenttato the woods and caught bis hat 
full of these insects, put them on his head, and started forthe [al 


On his way, they st 


led, he died trou 


to use them for bait for fish. 
although medical aid was cal 


intending 


wounds in three or four days 


M ARRLED, 
bythe Rev. Mr. Streb Mr. Abraham 
hath of this city 


On Saturday last 
sret Ilalloway, 


PDiED, 


ath on tt {st imst. s y suddeny, Mr Tlasine | 
12 ys 
Ail v n Vu bry ' i Ni 
\; Kent | ! ‘ j ’ rola ! i 
' | \4 ' ttta j 
Black KR» hy Mes. b Pt 
J i Lb | 
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For the Rural Repository. 
EVENING MUSINGS. 
I am alone but solitude 
Hath now a charm for me ; 
The crowded mart, the busy throng, 
I care not more to see. 
The night is stealing over me, 
She spreads her sable stole— 
And burning thoughts are creeping im, 
Upon my weary soul, 
Bot T would not be mirthful now, 
There’s something sweet in gloom; 
It so reminds one of his fate, 
Aud points him to the tomb. 
There’s vanity iv all below, 
‘There’s purity above ; 
Awd here is woe and treachery, 
But there is peace and love. 
Then let my thirsting spirit drink, 
From hope’s perennial fount, 
And onthe wings of perfect love, 
‘To fields elysian mount. 


QO, allis cold and heartless here 
lL hear no cheering tone— 
Then leave me to my solitude, 

I crave to be alone, OSMAR, 


From the Portland Daily Courier 
The last words of the gallant Montgomery, who commanded the 
* Forlorn Hope,’ at the unsuccessful attack of Quebec, m 1775, ashe 


“ e hos wale the parting embrace, were— * Yousholl never blush for 
Jontgomery,’ 





* My steed stands trampling at the gate, 
And gaily out the banner floats, 

My gallant troops their leader wait, 

List, list, their spirit-stirring notes, 

Why blanches thus my Mary’s cheek? 
Why trembles thus her small white hand— 
A soldier’s bride so fondly weak, 

Aud shudder thus to raise the brand ° 


Throw back the ringlets from thy brow 
Aud raise thy deep blue eye to mine 
1 would thy looks were prouder now 
Ll cannot brook that tear of thine. 


’ 


, 


Dost fear when grows the battle strife 
Thy love will turn to flee the foe: 

Will choose a vile inglerions life, 

And cause with shame thy tears tu flow: 


No, on that pallid brow of thine 
Shall rise no blush of shame for me ; 


My sword, my life, all, all that’s mune 


, 
My country, lL devote to thee.’ 


‘ Nay wrong not thus thy Mary's fears, 
My country’s claims | proudly own 
Yetthink of her, whose bitter tears 
May flow o'er slaughtered love alone 
Vheir arms reflect the twilight ray, 
The banner prou Hy floats on high 
They move along the dusky way, 


Te 


raim the pass or bravely die, 


From the Englshmen's Magazine 
THE THREE HOMES. 
* Where is thy home.’ Lasked a child, 
Who in the morning air, 





Was twining flowers most sweet and wild 
In garlands for her hai 

‘My home,’ the happy heart rephed, 
And smiled in childish glee, 

“Is on the sunny mountain side 
Where soft winds wander tree. 


O! blessings fall on artless youth, 
And all its rosy hours, 

When every wordis joy and truth, 
And treasures live in flowers! 

* Where is thy home?’ J asked of one 
Who bent with flushing face, 

To hear a warrior’s tender tone 
In the wild wood’s secret place, 

She spoke not, but her varying cheek 
The tale might well impart; 

The home ofher young spirit meek 
Wasin a kindred heart. 

At! souls that well might soar above, 
To earth will fondly cling, 

And build their hopes on human love, 
That light and fragile thing. 

*‘ Where is thy home, thou lonely man © 
I asked a pilgrim grey, 

Whocame, with furrowed brow, and wat 
Slow musing on his way. 


He paused and with a solemn mien 
Upturned his holy eyes, 

‘ The land I seek thou ne’er bast seen, 
My home is in the skies! 


O! blest—thrice blest the heart must be, 
To whom such thoughts are given, 
That walks from worldly fetters free; 
Its only home in heaven! 





LIA TUG WEA Bo 


Answer tothe pPuzz.L¥8 in our last. 
Puzzi¥ t.—N. M. EF. 
Puzz.e 11.—Because he is nothing without patients 
NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 
I'm always in a fright, 
Yet always ina fray, 
Tm ne’er bebeld in night, 
Nor even seen in day. 
In fire love to dwell, 
Bat hate the raging tide, 
Though ne'er in cloistered cell, 
With triars | reside. 
In coals | never thrive, 
Nor wood, though fire Llove 
And though with fish T live 
In streams 1 me 


‘ 


ver rove. 
Il. 
Take that which may always be foundina foo 
Thy third of an tustrument used in 


a school 
The half of a river in Ttaly’s fair clio 
And that which may always be 


’ 
’ 


found out im tyme, 


Then jon them together, and transpose the same 
, 


will certainly show you a poet of tary 








One lone brieht flash——one thr ndering roar— 
W here i the yvouthtul leader now - 

That callant hand returns no mave— 

r , } 

song, long shall the tears of beauty flow 
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